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The faire 
the Exchange. 


Seene. TI. 


V EN now the well-come twi-light 
doth ſalute 


of 


, 
nurſe: 


The infant babes to whom my ſoule is -7% 


Come 


memoric 

Of after ages, let me imbrace thee : ſo, 
So, now me thinkes I fold 2 richer iemme , 
Than wealthy Indie can afford to Sp-ine : 
There lies my treaſure, and within thy armes 

Seer. Brane reſolution, Iam prowde to fee 
So ſweet agraft ypon a tree, 
Whole iuyce is gall, but yet the fruire molt rare 3 


= "Who wreakes the tree, it that the fruite be faire ? 


if 
SR = ON ki what. 
Bob. Well (God forgiue vs) heere lets take our ſtands, 
We muſt hang goldalchough we have no lands. 


—— 


Bob. Tis well 
To play the 
Scar. Inioy thy wiſh. 
_ Bob. Welcome you ſacred ſtarres, 
Thar adde bright glory to the ſable night. 
Scarl. Excellent, by beaugn. 


Crip. 
Phil,  Vrſu, Helpe, helpe- 
Crip. Marry and will, knew but where, and how« 
What do lice ? 
Theeyes full of luſt beſet rirginirie 

Nov ſtirre theecripple, andof thy fourelegs | 
Make vieof one, rodoes virgin god * | 

Hence curres : what, are younra prey * 

Will nothing Grief your 0. ey on carton, Fighec bw 
"Packe ers, 7 _ Pol. 

3 


hence 


Mea Pauos yn ienes mn nn 
And for this aid, Ile cuer honour thee ; 
My honor you haue ſau'd redeem'd irhome : 
Which wer'r not done, by this time had beene gone. 

Crip. Hereafter more of this ; but tell me now 
The cauſe of theſe encnts, the cf: & Me tar 

Phil. Ue rell you fr 3 butletvs leaverhis 
And onward on our way, | 
| Bob. It ſhallbe ſo, ſee where they along, > 9 
Ie crofle the other way and meetthem *- 
* Keepe thouthis way, and when hou hearſt v3 chat, 1 
Come thou behinde him ſnarch away his cruechess + 
Ant deeds laned. bo cmtentihagpened: 4 
gigy > + page IR Exit. Bobb, 


Emer Bobbington., 
Bob. Stand thou that haſt more legs than nature gane thee. 
Crip. Mongrell, ile chooſe. 
Scer. INS 


NP ' 
Wen bled 


Frank. What ene, avigincaiforbeipe > 


Hands off dam'nd vitaines, or by heaven 1 ſweare 

llc ſend you all to hell. Pephe and drins them away. 
Crip. Hold, forbeare. 

1 came inreſcve of Vi 


Phil. "He did, he di 


—— HR <A 


| of the Exchange. 
'Bnt now the ſecond his fall. 


Wo CES _ Yell 
7 + we hence away, and as we 
; wma, cor you fllioe, 
Pp Titan een oy Criplcbe, 
Ito hate yum x. OG 
Phil. No more now for Gods fake, let vs hence. 
Crip, 1f 1 doe line, your lpuc Ile recompence,  Exeun. 
' Emer Mall Berree, 
'F | Mal. N | On formy true-lones hand-kerchentheſe fowers 
* Are pretic are yery pretie toyes : 
edi rrmiar inc oy Amen 
The Peaſcod and the Blofſome, wonderfull ! 
Now as [ live, ile ſurel have ic ſo. 
Some maidcs will the Gilliflower, ſome the Roſe, 
Becauſe their ſweet cents doe © the noſe, 
Bur very foolesthey are in my 
The very worſt being drawenby cunning art, 


Seemes inthe eye a3 pleaſant to the heart, 
But heer? Re DN 0s 


Will emecontent?1, there the doth goe : 
I EDS, at 
The Pcafcod and the flower, my prety 
For what is he louing a 
Loues not the hackebyact? 
I cancoc ell bow others fancie ſtand, 


' BugIreioy ce ſometimetotake in hand, 

The fimile of that I loucy and { proteſt, 

+ Thatprety peſcod lik- 3my hemor beſt. 

AIST? 

alas,w hat 

Hee's not now all my labor'sloſt, 
See,ſec, how forward loue is cucr crolt, 

Bux ſtay, what Gallas's this? | 

B3 Em. 


A zentieman and of fo <allow wit 
Bowd. [haoevitu ealiioihdDitver, 
Mall. How then? 
Bowd, Am not1 g_ 
Hall. Yes,to make an 
Bowd. Will you gervp and ride? 
Mal. No, ile lackey by his ſide, and whip the afſe. 
Bewa. Come,come,leaue your icſting,] ſhall put you down. 
Mad. With char frceftvay ye you want-wit. 
Bowd. By this hand, I ſhall. 
Mead. By the afſc-head you ſhall nor. 
Bowd. dan 2 
Mal. e,come, ye area man. 
Bowd. 1 have ſcene 28 faire. 
Meal. lhaie heard as wile. 
Bowd. Asfuire as Mel 
Mal. As wiſe as yoog » Sowd. As M. Bowdler. 
Mall. Hoida; come vp. BFowd. Gothoudown then, 
Mal. Nogood affe, bare an Aſc of that. 
Emer Barnard, 
Ber, What M. Bowdler, will ir nere be otherwiſc ? 
Still LAM 2 cuery day wenching? 

_— -— "1664 4a 


et Lethey 
Zowd. Pak, Till por yon downe in talke, you 

Mal. Nofir, I pee ata aol, ron 
Though in theend the foole aways” 

Bowd. Mcanc me? you gull me not? 
Ada, Noby this aight, not 1. 


Bowes in this Gentleman! W £4 


Bl 8 _ 
7" s7 
*4Y MY 4 
- - © 
. . 


Bowd. Meane you by mee? yougull me not ? 

No,I dare ſweare the Gentlewoman meanes well. 
yoo 1m 

It 18, 

atop md mods og . 

Bern. To her fir, to her, I dare ſware ſhe loues you: 

Bowd. Wecll then faire Med, you love me as you lay. 

Mal. 1 never made you promiſe, did 1, I pray? 

Bowd, All in good time you will doe, elſe you lic, 
Will you not ? 

Meal. Nofor-ſooth not I. 

Bowd, Barnard ſhee gulles me ſtill. 

Barn. T'is but your her againe: 
You know by courſe all women muſt 
Toher againe,then ſhe may happely yecld. 

Not I, in faith. - 

Mall. Then mine ſhall be the ficld: | 
Wiſedome, adue,once more faint heart 4 
Vet if thou ſceſt the Drawer,I tellhim, 27 
Mall Berry hath more worke _ 

And for your (clfe, aonaaes 0-0. 
cm —_— Forged ak 

* Forhe that | ms vo 
Andfofarevel 

Bo Call her Zend 

_ —__ "— _ \ 
Why this ist courſe gulleric, 
Whartdid n_—_ ſo faire an aime 
So fondly to let (lip fo faire a game? 

Bowdler, become a manfor maides will ſtand, 

And then (trike home, art thou aor and luſty, 
The minionofdelght, fire from thy 
— .pheere, and the pride of earth? 
—_ pw tyres kind of honeſt blood 
in my loynes, with wanton appetites, 
Shades redis Brees wad Daten, 


Ex#. 


Exter Ferdinand, and Franks. 
Ferdinand) [ 


Frank, Wilt thou nortell me 
Nov by this light 11c haunt thee like a ſprite, : 
Vnrill I know whence ſprings this melancholy. 


—_— 


Frenke brocher then forbeare, 
Vnleſſe with griefe in ne yoalerake a ſhare. 

Free. -: me no griefes, but tell me what it is 
Makes my (ſwecte Ferdinand) thus paſsionate : 
lie coniure griefe, if be ſuch ao evill, 

In ſpite of z or any Deuill. 

Tom 

Fran. my | Tt 
Ifyou will leave your duwpith melancholy, Bol + 
And like my ſelfe baniſh that paling humour, _ 
Or (atisfie my cxſpeRation, | | 
By telling whence your ſorrow dothproceede 


*, 
— 


6f the Exchange. 
Twill not onely ceaſe to trouble you: 
$kilfall Phiſicion, 


loue isthe hereof. 


Know 
en ESD 
—_ alicrle lirtle boy 
D: iuen into dumps by him / kn og 
to 
| Mlierdby love? 0, Jam madfo for anger : 


Frank, And be ore-come by him] 
By a Boy! is there no roſemary and bayes in Eogland 


Woe be to thoſe that feele his 
And one of them I am, Weunded io deepe, 
Thatin il my oleroe > te mae of 
V happy te, vocto rhe dſl hours, 
wound me with faire Phiſh flowre © 
O Philo, Phillis ; of flowers ſpcereſt flower, | 
Fucvl, 


inioy faire P bei for my loue. Ext, 

To ne Wars beere? Phil andlouezend lone andPhiliee * 

T hane ſcene Phillis, and have heard of loue 3 - 
OED 


—_— De ont 
Frack, Mowiner yes Cineriedeaa 


— Tobreathe my vit, andieſt ar paſsion 


q 


X rruc,fore now me thinks, 
My heart begins to pittic hearts in loue : | 
once mare, 


Amb. Yonder ſhe cemes that holds me priſoner. 
Frenk, What ? Phillic, The faire Maide of che Exchange 4 


By your leaue Miſtrefle Flower, / 
Phil. Your rude behaviour (carfe offers you welcome. 
Frank, 1 tell me Phils, I heare ſay, 


Thou loue captiue in thy maiden 
Ph Ther is a thought dey — 


am Lone?» hte "FRM . 
Phil, On what acquaintance might you deeme 
If (as youſay) loue be at my command. 


Frank, May not your friend as great amatrer ? 
Ct He ont Of Getter lmdnay tactr, 


" Frank, Why, 1 you know me. 


And if you know him, as I am ſure you doc, 
Ws pens Ceri nan ry 
Phil. I partly have 2 guelſe of Gentleman, 
His name is Maſter Golding a8 Lrake it. 
Amt. Gelding I am, andchine ſweere faire Iam, 
mandate 
Thou know'ſtany 
And 
Par ſalacs 


And yertis pitie that he ſhould have help + . 
A man as free as or the Sunnes raics, 
As boundlefie in his asthe heavens, 
invtem xe poor the qureſece oe 
Wenn = 
AR ingaomtoligneb, fic 2 


Iama of this apoſtacie: 
Ile talke with herto hincer his complaints. 


: 


A aps = nem weele make anerd.. 

Phil. lam for it fince you ſeeme my friend. 

Fran. I, but thoucanſt not weepe, 

Fhil;- Then-had I ahard hearr, 

Frank. How ſay you? come brother, vow to your paz. 
Apvth, Atyour direRjon : nog this merry glee, _ * 


| » 


 codbrato)onccgih 
Lone coucts 
'Crauerh your abſence which 1 faine 


Le waſh my hands,fare-well ſweet turtke dove, 


. Frank, 


of the Exchange. 
_ 


Frank, No marucll then we ſay that love isblind, 
If ir tillreuelLin obſcurity: 
I vill depart { will not hinder love, 
Ex%, 
bil. 1 faith your brother is a proper man. 
Frenk, Whats your will with me. . X 
F bil. Even what you 

backe?- 


Frank. Did you not 
Phil. Not,tomy know 
Phil, Hei *, 
isa very very proper man. 
Phil. The man dech pray God he hits his way. 
Frank, Fore God ther's not a maide io all this cowne, 
Should ſooner winne me; bat my buſines calls me: 
Glze ae thy dead deneates Twmets eithiten, 
Leſſer intreaty ſhall woe my company. 
Fil. Yfaith yfaith? 
Frank, Yraich, this was the hand, what meanes my bloud? 
Doe 1 not bluſh, nor looke extreamly pale? 
Is oot my head a fire ,my cjesnor heart? 


+ Ha, artthou here? Ifcele thee loue Lfaith: - 
By this light,weJ! Vie farewell, farewcll. 


Exit, 
eAmbe. Now he is gone, and we in priuate talke. 


Say, wilt thou grant me louc, wilethoube minc? 
For all the entereſt in my loue is thine. 


Phil. Your brother Ferdinand hathvowd as mach- 


Nay more, heſ#eares what man ſo cre he be, 
Preſumexto be corriuall in his lou: 


He will it.as an iniuric. 


| T Aud clothe thethcefe inbaſeſt'© 


\ 


 _— 
Whar Giſt chay to my ſutc?. a 
3 


. ( 
C5 
b 
A 
e 
« « 
= LE 
c 
» * 


obloquie. 
i I, is my brother my competitor? 
love and will ſolicite thee, 
himſcife in company» 


Well, let them pleade and if they will; 
Cripple mine heart is and Gl al. | R 
=> | 


Frank. OTY Tan 
not 1 jour I hope? 


haire ? faich to Brandora wiars, there's nor the 
1 yer that I am in love? Whats next? her 
e 4 reaſonable ſcarlet, never a Diary 


, 

daughter inche towne gees beyond her, Well, yet I amnot 
iu loue. Nay doe hath wole ioher too : Yea mole |} 
was not more naturall; bot what of chat, 1am Adeuir, and } 
will not love. Goo. Winw pardon me. Lot vs deſcend : her Þ 
chinne, O Heles, Helen, where's, your Helen? itwis Þ 

dimple that bewitcht Paris , and res (gs 
I vill not love you Helew, No, yer Lam (aſe. hands lets 


handle that, 1 ſaw her hand and it was lilly white, I rooche 
her and it was ſoft and ſmoothe : and then what then ? 
her did then bewirch me, I hall be in loue now out of 


hand. Inloue ? ſhall I that cuer yet haue 41oue, vow | 
fallco him ? Shall I chat have dns poqphlonny Yr 


now raiſc windes ? _ DO 
Once 2 ,now pratiſe ay-mees cuery minute ? | + 
Ge ha Lande ls and ſhoo-ftrings vader my |} 


feere ? thall I fall to falling bands and be a ruffio no #1! 
ant; [ac nor ego III. 90 Sans won thele _}_ 
informations in his booke of ſtatutes , rhe firſt chaprer, page.” 'þ 
wills gow therefore, bat-band araune, rfl regard your ; 


rings ſo and ſo, I am a peore et - 
Poer to ay Loue orecomes 


7 Zew. Fiddbs, it is a very good conceir, 
Fid. It is indeed, Maſter. 


| Fid, Youle be damn'd then, Maſter. 
Flow. I lone thee Fiddle. 
Fid. I had rather your lou'd me, 
1 Flow. Tisa rare conceit 
Fid.. Ihold with you Maſter, wh Lory hang water wa 
he Docbaſoy pubs, fo ver after no be» 
mine. | 
Flow. Ne Fiddle, that were ne good conceir, (fide 
Fod. A ſhame on you, thought you weald not heare on tha. 
Flow, Fiddle thou toldſt me,M.Gelding was in loue wichmy 
--  Fid, Truc maſter y thereia you lay well, ( 4 
FF __ Flow. Andhe increatswe to the acre in cheap 
FF talc couccraing the zach. + Vids 


The: faire Maide 
* Fiddle. True, ftill maiſter. -- 
Flo, And 1 hays fenc for my neighbour M, Bery to bear © 


mc | 
| Fiddo True, all thisis moſt neturall truth, þ 13 


on my way. 


Fids, Noigdect ewe and di, 

Fe 0 Weare not, we con. 

ceit failde if that, mY 
.Fls. Fort Gods reve, Lamnoe ready yer whats hee? 


Bob. - By your Fe crave a word in ſecret'fir. 
Fol. Atyour pleaſure , hecr'snanc but my man Fiddle, 
— fir,maiſter Fiddleis my name? fir Learence Syro was 
ks Sir, chisis wy buſineſs, my name is Racker, I hauca 
fipet == Racket i 
y your Oy is your name. , 
Bob. RON 


| —_— 
Bob. Na,hcare me fir-.if you INI wich ten pound 
= returne from SE o ha yore band: oebs 


a counterfet. 


Fle. Then it is a good conceit 
good IT 
Fle. Where fir? | 
Flo. Gcngooycnagooden wel pound. 
a good conceit : zenne 
You arecontentil at three mouths cad, Ks. 


Me a 


of the Exchange. 
You bring me not ten pound in Engliſh coine, 
This 412amo0nd thall be my proper owne. o 
Bob. I am fir, ſhall I receive the money now ? 
Flow. I, heere it is, and tis a good conceit. 
W.ll-yon goe neere fir ? Fiddle, make him drinke. 
Fiddle, Will you approch caualiero, if 1 ſpeake not inſes- 


ſon; tis becauſe I wasneuer inthe ſale country, where you Sca 


Capraincs vſc ro march. 
Bb. Yonare very cloquent fir, ile follow you. 
Fiddle, Let me alone then forlcading my men. 
Flew. A diamond worth forty for tenne pound, 


Tisgood, a very good Enter « M. Berry. 
Berry. By yourleauc Maſter Flower. | 
Flow. awnapen nar ie Len beſt to intrege 

your company to : mine, 

Ir is ſome trouble, but the coriceit is good. 

Serry. Notrouble at all fir, ſhail we be going ? 
Flow. With all my heart fir, and as we goe, 4 
He tell you my concrir, come Maſter Berry, Excard. 


Emter 48 one deere Cripple, «t the athir Bowdley. 
Bow. Well met my dcere bundle of rew, well met. 
Crip. As much to thee my hymorousbloſſlome, 
- A plagur on thee for a dog, haue I found thee # T hate 
thee not, and yet by this hand I could finde in my heart ; bur 
frra, 1 was encountred, | 
Crip. Who became your baile > - 
Bow. Ye filthy dog, I was encountred by a wench I ſay. 
Crep. In a wenches counter ! 1 thoughtno lefſe : whar firra 
did chou lic in che Knights ward, or on the Maſters (ide ? 
Bow. Neither, neither yfairh. | % 
Crip, Where then, in the Hole ? 


If he returne not ſafe from Berbers:, 
conceit. 


G— mil take me not , I meane toicſt 


Co ags note rotten, 


ell chou art a ew farra, Ilecat our that venomous 
EIS 


M0 or Zocrath the kever of chy wittill 
I have 


| humour to a drop yfaith. 


Heere comes m ematens with, tle boorde her 
Adel, how doeſtthou weneh, how 


ogy Well 
dock thou Þ ' 


Ne dates; Bxendes 
Mme not ' 
Front = ns yg 


| - 
WE True Maſter Poway, Iyeelde it you holde you 


FI owe walkt oith 0.22 there before 
, andmy in timber, arthe 
never heard cos wench. 


were by, when I bought thelegloues 


Bow. That'sa lie, chou 
_: of awench. 
Cripple 


- That's true , they coſt thee an Engli j 
word,mary it followes in the text , that jourhiing 
bot a harpet,and thou werr ſha arraign'd for 

. my a 


ry 
One nd its 
ny 5 ans ſuch neceſſaries as I vſualiy 
| y of chem. 
'F» Crip, O thouart oneof thoſe, that if an honeſt Maide be 
' ſent tothy chamber with .her Mi 


Crip X garment of 
ſentation ? do ir, do it, tr oars nonndwgtye ge we 
vities, and ſo anotomize the very bowels of thy _ 
that all the world ſhall take notice of thee for a foole, 


4+ thunne thee as the pox or the peſtilence. | 
E 3 "_ D 3 Barn, 


The faire Maide 
Enter Bernard. 
Bro. Newes, newes, Newes. | 
Bowd. Sweetc rogue, what's the matter ? & 
Bers. By Icſa the rareſt dauncing inchriſtendome. | - 
mnt» on _—_ be kinder not kill my foule 8 

With yes, tell me ,Ouline vincek 
Bern. At a wedding in Gratious |, $5 " 
Bow. Come, come, away, I longto ſee the man 

In dauncing Art that does.more then I can. E | 

. Bar. Than you fir / vu ar 


_— amd 
- 


an - wg er—enry chour ſhalt vichea, 
Bow. Dovne dogg chavehy compu 

Bey. ea By this hand thou ſhalt goe with vs; 

Crip, By this I willnot. A 
Bew. Alame nener ſtand to that... / 
Crop. By this crutch buc I will. 
Bar. Come, you looſe time, ſupperis done long fioce, # 
2 5 TTY £ : 


Berry, Joy. $29 Pler thy torch.Gentlemen, good ceven.. 


Fw. Meter Ber, Iwiſh you well Gr: Maſter Fiddle 1 
am yours for a congee. 
Fiddle. nn wr@rtctle | 


—_ 
Pigs: Arno > gr bony 
, 1 meane 
, I know tus ſure, 


For which I haue 

You will not an houre z then if you pleaſe 
Toca you ſhall be welcome 
Bars, Sir, ;1dbdeenecorifitepoumthome, 


Not to pay doawnethe moneyybut 


8 
4 
'F. 


| ; * | Twromoneths for-bearance. 


bs} © ho 
-—# . ; 1may 


FF Tofanouryouthat live like Libertines: « 


of the Exchange. 


Ber. How / forbeare my money? 
Your reaſon, why 1 ſhould forbeare my owne? 
Bars. You know at firſtthe debt was none of mine, 
I was a ſuretie, not the principall: 
Beſides, the money that was borrowed 
Miſcarried in the venture; my friend died, 
And ogce alreadghaue you priſoned me 
Il my over-throw, 


| cara. — 177 ws 1 12oace ne HY 

Theſe thyngs you may well forbeare 
or. pew itone Cabana Fm needs afwnny 
s {I may : 
* indcde emit x home, 

aan ans I en my coyne. 
fron der retkepen key evrarI 
It you Ys , 
That I willtake the forefeir of your bond. 


Ber. I firgthe forefcit;tis oo charitie 


Heer'sa Crew | | 
Al, A crew, what Crew? 


Ber. Acrew of rnthriftg,careleſſe difſolutes, 
prodigalls,vilde rauern-tracers. 


- Night what ſhould I call yee?- 
CO OINEIEON 74 


for todefine you rightly; 
But this I know, London ne're foftred ſuch 
As Barnard, Bowdler, and this paltrie crutch, ' 
Og. Ae EEE Eanh, 
Thoy ſhouldſt haue come to cuery oneof vs . 

As thus: thou wrezch, thou miſer thou vilde laue- 


Burpurſt chem to i 
IE. oa 


Thou 


> 33 -) 4 
ow ” " 4 az, 
"> - L V K. # 
w=X=eO FL 
an. = =_— 


I" 
- - 


-” 
2 


_ 


A ww 8 Oowv two. DN 


"= - C 
. war 9 


- Why 
Fid. Sir, I would haue make 
this one mC = 2rma0ER tot 


Fig br +4 Ampeg ye erm can.yqy Dot 


_ 
errey. What doſt thou meane? 
= 4. Another ſhilling fir. 


Fil ben a 


Al. Wit ha villain x 

Fid. An honeſt man az any is in all the towne. 6 

Ber. Anhoneſt man / 8 

Fid, Iby this filacr, and as gooda fcllow as euer went vp- | 
on 


1 


« 


« 7 Bowd. Come Barnerd, lets to the dancing, lets aickle ir to 


| Sew ow meninng patty 


; 


i 


. - Til Ibeſarisfied the vemoſt peniney, 


ro thy Bond, 
y you chaſte Moone. 


PI Why fir, ther's aan in the middle of ber, howcan 
him vp 


* thebechaſtther? 


Ber, Then by mylifeT ſweare,jle 
' Where hc thall ce neither Sunne nor 


were 
- peritic, I were yours for an pig ine al phee ei 
© Sabery withmy rorgh : adue deare hearts, adue. Exie. 


| And (ofare-well. 


- For tomorrow thy heeles may be too heavy, (nighr. 


0 oo] I 
T 


g | Crap. My 


A 


4 - Yponthe infide of the counter wall: 


© —__ 

goet 

Bowd. Cripate, will you 
, Royer ons 


© Bowd, Fare-well chen of farevell. Exme.. 
. Als one, m heart 


be as light as fire - 
Bk ph a =. 


hundred pound, 
| My fortune faild, and fled as Barnerdy are, 
| Not worth a hundred pence as Barwards is : 
= ] thould be now ſentences 
And Caucars, for to carue 


The faire Maide 


Of my invention for this piece of workez 
O teach him how to yeeld me Joue agai 
Alittle licele lou, a ofkind S6-Q:on; 


His many vertues are my true direction: \ 7 


By your leane M. Drawer. 40% 
p. W Miſtreſſe Flowey whats your pleaſure? 
is not ynknowne 


The 
Onely this hankercher, a Gentlewoman, 
Wiſhd me acquaint you with her mind herein: 
In ane corner of the 
Drawing his bow ſhooting an amorous dart, 
Oppoſite againſt him an arrow ina hearr, 

In a third corner piQure foorth diſdaine, 
A crucll fate rnto a loving vaine- 

In the fourth drawe a ſpringing Lavrell tree, 

Circied abour with a ring of poeſic: and thus it is: 


Lone Wound: the beert, end conquers fell diſdeayne, 
Lowe pitties lone, ſeeing true lone in pajne: 
Lowe ſeerng Low bow 


At length smpald lone with « Laurel wreath. 


Thus you have heard the Gentle-womans minde, 

I pray be carcfull rhat it be well done: 

And ſo Lieaue you, morel faine would ſay, 

But ſharve forbids and calles me hence away. Ext. 
Crip. Sweet faire, I pittic, yet no relicfe 

Harbors withio the t of my ſoule. 

This Pbiftis beares me true affetion, 

Bur I deteſt the humor of fond loue: 

Yet am I hoorely ſolicited 

As now you ſee, and faine ſhe would make knowne 

Thetrue perplexion of her wounded heart: 

Bur modeſtie checking her forwardaefle | - 

Bids her be fill; yer ſhe in limilics 


lace wanton loue, Fe 


What thou eſt ſayd, I am 
Th qilldepoſe youdgother from loyc3 thrones 


of the Exchange, 


though yew my cider , 


[Tam tharman, 
That will 


Ferd. But 
Farewell brother, 1 
Thane (crious buſinefle now to thinke pon : 
' Yerforl feare my brother ; 
bes Sor ate — we he g4 
may nce way ie goes; 
Thus policie muſt worke twixe friends and foes, 
eAxtb. So, hee is gone, Icarſely rrait him neither; 
For tis his cuſtome, like a ſneaking foole, 
To fetch a compalle of a niile about, 

And creepe where he would be; well,let him pale, 
Mater ore 
e noe purchaſc his ſweet Miſtrefle fauour, 
By rd tray gd... 

y writing, ; 
Writing with inke ; O no, bar with his bleod. 
Welo wach for that, nowThnow kiaminde 
v » 3 


"ve 


- The faire Maide 
I: dve intend not to be farre behinde ; 
Heele ſend a letrer, I will write another, 
= 
He y eng way, - 

And as time ſerves the ſame I will bewray : 

Mine being made, a Porter Ileprocure, 

That ſhall conuey that heart-incicing lure ; 

 —_—_ ook. PY 
not w » YET 

Ferd. And ſhallic @, good brother « Farbenie ? 

Were you ſo neere mhen we infecret ralk'd ; 
Wilt ne're be otherwiſe ? will you dog me ſtill? 
Emer Pranks. 


Welcome ſweete Franks; ſuch newes Ebayeto tell, 
As cannot chuſe but like thee paſzing well : 
Thou knoweſt my loueto Phils ? 
Frank, Brother, ſay on. | ; 
my —_ ſecrecie. mY 


If 1 backe, repoletruſt in ſome ocher. 
| Ferd, Then thus it is3.my brother all in haſte. 


A Porters habite in every point, 
Wil you but ſo much humble yeur cate, 
To pug your {iſe in thar ſo baſe amzyre; 
And like ſo meagea perſon waitg his commingy | | 


&* 


| Neither of them know thar 1 love the Maide;- 


Aboar jc then, provide thee 
Bur ſee you ftay nor long in avy 

Ferd. Forthisile love thee everlaſtingly; - 
Frank, Mcane time ile crofſe your loue and if I can; - 
 Keer's no villany berwixt vs threebrochers : 
My brother Feraanand he would have the wench, 
And Amtbery he hopes to have her toe « 
' Then what may I/faith hope well.as they doe. 


Lknow not well what lore is,but tis fare, 
le die if I have h-r not, therefore 
Good brothers mine beguile you one an other, 


a 


Ferd Heere is a Porters habite,on with it brother. 
Frank, Your han then brother fortopurir on, 
$o now tis well, come raske? 
Ferd. This firft,that thou make haſte ro Arrbonr'e, 
Aske for a burden and thou ſhak be fore 
To hauc his kctter romy deare loue Phillis, 
' Deliver ir not, but keepe it to thy elſe, 
Till chou haſt ginen this paper toher hands, 
Whoſc lincs doe intimate thy chaſte defires: 
This is the ſumme ofall Franks, make haſt, 
 Frak Walk Call barlerme ioony lowninerenk. 
W | me in.my loue Mcre2 
Now would nct all the world cake 


tons pr wel rates rin 


The faire Miide. - "I m7 
þ der pen. diſguiſe / hq | 
En EIS ber 


Haye 1 wrote 
Park wes force cetart awe flame, 

Dro we can we cannot quench the ſame, 
ET. 
That Ito Loue for (afety 


beaurcous Fleks, 


be 


cuer y 
Franke. Sit, gine me your letter, if I doe it not, 
Then let your promilde fauourbe forgor. 
_ gs. 
till when, leave thee, Exit, 
PFrenk. And ſofarc thee well brother, | 
Ic had bin better you had ſent ſome | 
Let me conſider what is beſt be done, 


'* Whar ſhall Ithen 
nought 


R—_——— lerrer 
That tialt tore hort too of fair Fball> 
. Cripr 

Tae ear chenn the thewer, 

l Sw {he tode heweuldrequite tha kinks | 
| © Tohis 1 vil forcomnlclh be taltbes Ex. 
My ator by bly wi gad polligesg” oo, 


: 


hands, 


ns the boy fey ber band. 
ep | 


— What valeſſc ! | know 
words 
I often 


Wile pleaſe you 
Ohhecre's 


the doore? where” 
— 


backe's no (ooner turn'd 
where I pray 9 


_—— —  — 


—_ cu 


— 


-— 


of the Exchange. 


F 
4 = 
rs b £7 
" 6 ISS 
©. 1210 Boy, Shef's toM. 7 th'other fide. 


doubt ir nor. 
Sit and works inthe ſhop. 


Emer CM. Richard Gardiner booted, and JM. Wiliew 
| Bennet, two Gentlemen, at one end of the 
Ber. Kinde Dichs, thou wilt not be of my datic 


On great occaſions, fir, I 


Cambridge, 
Gard. And well remembred, kind pil Beaner, 


Others affaires made meoblinious 


Of mincowne; Tpray thee 
Nene cornea ates 
Prethce me. 
Ben. With all my hears. 
Cerd. Sure, this is a beauteous ny” 
Were my continuall refidence in 
dur mg ot = : 
Gives life to dead ftrucke youth z Ohhcancns 
Ben, Why how now Diche ft 
Gerd. By my ſweere hopes of an hereafter blifſe, 


the Exchange, 
nary ww 


| I never ſaw a fairer face then this : 


gpfrgys money BM 
{, My hop you meane fir, | 

Of Lawncs, or | 

Fine falling bands of the [taliancur-worke, 

Ruffes for your hands, waſt-coces wrought with filkey 


 Night.caps of gold, or ſuch like wearing tinnen, 


Fit for the Chap-man of whac cre dogs 


ſ 


will 
ard, This is for 
Y —_ nile capt am 


oatans quickly ſhew their baſe deſcent. 


Ben. Corne, ſhee's a woman, Iprethee leaue her. 
Phil, Nay fore a maid, ralele her chemgtandeortns inns 
ay 4 , mc her. 
God ſpcede you well : ficra boy. 
Boy. Anone. | 
Goe to the Starchers for the ſure of ruſſes, 


Exeun, 
'Emer Franke, The Cripple «t works, 
Frank. Now fortune be my guide, this isthe ſhop z 
Fee gs 7 wat worke : 
"God you fir, 
Crip. Welcome honeſt friend ; whar'sthy will with me ? 
| Frank, 1 vould entreat youreade a letter for me. 
, Crip. Withallmy heart 2 
gn a. An tas thinke. 
Frank, 1 you ' you thi 
m_ gn mn a. oe any 
Fr ” Sir, a leman learning, my friend; 
To ay the truth, om 
Bcing ſome-what overtaken with fond loue, 
As many men be fir, 
Crip. Why art thouperſoaded, or haſt chou any hope, 
$0 beautifull a virgin asſhe is, 
Of ſuch faire parentage , ſo vertnous, 
So gentle, kinde, and wiſe as Phils is, 
That ſhe will take remorſe of ſuch baſe offe, 
Ithinke not ſo : buc let me ſee, what's thy name ? 
Frenk. Truſtic lobn men call me fir. 
Crip. How comes it then your blinded Secrerarie, 
Hath writ another name vnto the letter? 
x — 
2 


Bue fure this letter is00 right of thine, 
Eichcr thou foundeſt the ſame by beppy chance, 


- 


But 


And to be briefe, Iam in lone with 7 
brothers doe affeR; 


When I did reſcue thee on Afile-end Greens, 

Now is the time, now let me haue thy ayd, 

To gull my brothers of that beauteous maide. 
Crip. Sir, what I promiſde I will now performe ; 

My loue is yours, my life to doe you good, 

Which to approoue, follow me but in all, 

Weds gull ow eeRa pena 

thow me ſo friend, for that very word 


You rnder-tooke to carry from aut brother 
Ta the maide, : 


Frak. 


. 
. 


of the Exchange: 


follow my aduiſe, 
both, 
owne inucntion.. 


Gine the to both your brothers as from Phils, i 
And let cach line. in either Letrer tend 

To the diſpraiſe of both their features; 

the conclufion I have ſer downe, 

A flat reſoine bound with 


de taco ans, 
"and, Cootnleneatods,.. b 


Oe, Of conameitngd 
Franz, Oftthy owne 

Crip. My owne I aſſure you, fir. 

Frank, Faith thon haſt robd ſome Sornet: booke on other; 
And row wouldſt make methinke they are thine owne. 


Crip. Yea, ile ſwcarel cannot, 
Yet ficra,I could conny-carch the world, 
Make my ſcife famous for a ſodaine wit, 
And be admirde for my dexteritie, 
Where I diſpolde. 

Frenk, 1 prethee how. | 

Crip, Why thus there liu'd a Poet in thistowne, 
we may cearme our moderne Writers Poets) 


bicrer bus of 
-—  _ 


The faire Maide 


And extrafts ofthe bicterſt weedgs thar grew, 
He neuer wrot but when the elements 
Of Fire and Water tilted in his brain<: 


This fellow ready vp his 


y proper 
And Pater-noſter-)ike haue kon'd them all 
I could now when I am in 


peeceof 

Crip, I could doe more, for 1 
Where the beſt »icted Gallanrs vic to dine, 
Follow them to the tauerne, and there fic 
In the next roome with a calucs head and brimſtone, 
And ouer-heare their talke, obſcrue their humors, 
ColleR their jcaſts, put them into # play, 
And tire them too with payment tobeh 
Waat Iliaue filche from them. This Ieould does 
But O for ſhame that wan ſhoaldſo arraigne 
Their owne wits, forverball chef ! 
Yer men there be that haue done this and that, 
grnngodonenn— 1 burns BY 
From. ro our | to 

Cripple. 1 have them ready for you, heere they be, 
Gine theſc to your twobrothers, ſay that Pholis 


| Detiveredthemwich frownes, and 


of the Exchange: 


her name 

* Be not ſubſcribde (which may not well be done 

It may giue them occaſion , | 

-, To thinks tio nrodehom oanch grace and fonomi- 

This done, returne to me, and ler me know 

Th'occurrants of this practiſe as they growe, 

And ſo farewell, I can no longer ſtand 

Totalke with you, Ihaye ſome worke in hand. + Exits 
Frank. Farewell mad Cripple, now Frankg Golding flic , 


But 


Emer F bills and Fiddle. 


To pleade my owne loue by a ſtranger way, 
 Byyourleaucfir, 

Fid. Porter, I am not for you, you ſee Lam perambulating 
before a female... 

Frank, I would crane but a word with you; 

Fid. in timethen Portgr , for otherwiſe I doe not 
loue to you, andbeas bricie as you can » good Por« 


ter. ; 
Fres. I pray you fir, what Gentlewoman is this? 
. - Fiddle, Certes Porter, I ſerue a Gentleman, that Gentle. 
man is father to this Gentlewoman, this Gentlewoman is 
a maide, this maide is faire, and this faire maide belonget h te 
the and che Exchange hath not the like faire maide: 
"now Porter, put all this and tel me whar it ſpels.. 
Frank. . I promiſe youſir, you have polde me. 
Fid. Then you are anafſe Porter, tis rhe faire Maide of the 


©. 
Fren. Her name [ pray youſfir. 


Fiddle. Her apap Dorregeaatd SHUIne iric in the 
ſubſcription, and no leſe iudgement in the ynderſtanding z 
her name is Phillis, not Phillis that ſame dainty lafſe that 
was beloued of Amine as, nor F billis, ſhee that doated on that 
comely youth Demephoon, but this is Y bis, that molt range 
- Philtis,the flower of the Exchange, = 


The ficke man loucs you, and thence his fickn-s growes, 
Phel. Porter is this true ? 

Or artthou hired co this, I prethee tell me. 
Frank. Miſtris, net hired, my name is Trufty /obn. 

If I delude you, neuertruſt me more. 

er oper mmorre rn = oo _ 

Far me omen mo werrod Maa my 

And is he now caught by the eyes ? 

Now by Dienees milke-white vailc 1ſweare, 

The of my maiden chaſte defires, 

Lam as glad of it av glad may be, 

And I will ce him, if but to laugh at him, 

And corture him with icaſts; Fedde, alongs 

When we returne, if they doe ſend for me, | | 

Ile arwe my ſelfewith flowrs and crueltie. 
Fiddle. Porter, we commit you , if yonbe a crafty knaus, 

and lay in the windefor a vantage , you hauec your anſweres 

marke her laſt words, ile arme my {-\fe with owtes and || 

cruelty. : Exam, $ '$ | 


of the Exchange. 
Fre, Ile arme my (clfe with floures and cruettie. 
| fo Phillic, what a ſtate am Lin? 
5 ons all am furtheſt from her loue : 
if I now ſhould take conceir at this, 
withſloue indeed], were not my ſtate 
| 6 imeabice Lirehlahandumaete: 
| Caen od pub lacks rocky Ga, 
Thou wilt be tortur'd, well what remedie. 
Emer Ambenie. 

He commnry lectins Lam Nor dim, 
you with P bill? 


Now e your 
, CY eta blnacatdevetrdhs? 
 Lencade it or'e againe, 


Je 


A Letter. 


war of aire, and 


: necke is 
ing; edi rl Thje oper os» 
Thomas aoryhen: _ Tap darpma nd 


4 will noner marry 
Nor yours, but her owne. 


eAwh. Blancke, T am ftrucke blancke, and blind, and mad 
Shoe ag Gt droptliapenyine, (vithall, 


CN AE 
Wher ſhall I me 
ESD bem y guido 
Our of this laborinth of loue and feare, 

* Vatothe pallace of faire Phili favour: 


The' faire Maide 
Joey bekalſe, wich etrerq and withgil 
Tnmy bchalfe, wi > 
To her Ile write tobe my aduocate : 
_ rag. = paines, 
y profire by this toy my gai Ex. 
Frank, You haue your —_ es. 
Cripple ike make thee crutches of pure filuer 
For this deviſe, thou haſt a golden wir : 
Now if my brother. Ferdinand were heere 
To readc his abſolution, heere he comes, 
Emery Ferdinand. 
Brother, Ferd. Franks. | 
What haſt thou ginenthe letter to her hand, 
And ſtaid my brother Ambonies withall 7 ; 4 
Frank, I hauc done both,and more then that, behold 
| Heere is an anſwepe to your letter brother. 
| Franks. Scarce, when what there contained is. . 


A Letter. 

"YN Ale ,thet write for lows, if you bad come % 
Coz 4 ppp reg raf 
— you lerue your brad at bewe, 
07 Weare 4 or cone wards , for 1 nentr looks. 
SAY oy, 7 -———<HnR. ' 

bealt s ? youſrom me, | youu 

Ferd. Oerkbds were to a Louers letter 3 - 
rs en —— IV 

For 1 nener in the face but 1 4m ſacks : projinge 

as 1 7 hs, wap Y 
Is ſhee fo farre from yeelding ? isthis-fort 
Of her chaſte lone yer ſo impregnable 
What ſhall I doe ?-this is the furtheſt way, 

Alabeur of i ties 7 

This way to winne her ?-1 will once againe, 

C the = — > -—or omg 
Tohim ile write, and he I -. 

My louc to Philly, and fo winne the maide., Ex 


£ F 
A. | 


" » Whatprofitdo 


x Ie Mey wo 


\ $6 well commended for your qualities 


of the Exchange. 
. Farewell poore tottur'd heart ; was ever knowne 
brothers in ſach miſcric ? 

Let meconflergf my owne Rc 

reape by thisdeluſion ? 

Why none ; <p Hrs ae} was Phillis heart 

As when ſhe firſt did wound me with her eyes : 

Cripple, to thee I come, tis thou mult be 

My counſcllor inthis extrcamitie. Exit. 
, Bowdler, and Barnard, 


Emer 
Crip. Sicra BF ,what makes thee in this merry vaine ? 

Bowd.OLord fir,it is your moſt cleuared bumorto be mer- 
RK Qrtabarmoy +1 as aura. and looke pro ene toe 


over hisTub, int is t00 


ofa 
yes diſ- 


temperature 
wo arr en yan ow caper ſo excellent, 
4s he did laſt night. 

Bow. Mcane you me fir ? 

Crip. Your owneſelfe, by this hand. 

Bowd. You gull me not, 

Crip. How, gull you / 
Mc thinkes a man ſo well reputed of, 


And there divinet Quecrlters 
Andplaces w 
Warble inchanting harmonic, to ſuch 
As thinkethere js no heauen on carth but theirs: 
And knowing your ſelfe to be the Geninu 
Of the ſpeRacors, and the audience hearts, 
You wrong your worthy ſclfe intollerably, 
Tothinke our words ſauour of Batterie. 
Bowd. Sirra dogge, how didſt thou like my laſt caper, and 
turne a the toe ? 


Crip. Before God paſzing well. 
Bard, 1 know his prke wadady.ch ſo cxcetions. 


Bowd, It wasmy A FR 


Crops 


Grip. Afeer the working of your , wazic noe + 


Bowd. What on, you filthy curre ? 
ITS aa 
ow. i 

I was laft night ſomewhat diftempered : ud : 

I will not be vpbraided z was no more 

But to refine my wit; but tell me truly, 

How doſt thou like my caper ? 2 
Crip. Farre better than can commend it. . 
Bowd. Now as Iam a Gentleman 

My Tutor was not wicting of the ſame , 

And in my opinion t'will doe excellent : . 

O this aire ! heecr's a moſt cloquious aire for the memoric, 

L-could ſpend the third part of, my Armes in filuer, 

To be encountred by ſome good wir or other. 

Crip, What ſay you to your fweer heart, Mall Berry ? 

Bowd. Peace , nameher not, I could not 
isdure the carrier of her wit, for a million , thee is the onely 
ſhee Mercury vnder the heauens z her wit is all ſpirir,that ſpirit 
ficexthar fire flies from her tongue , able to burne the radix of 
the beſt invention z in this Element ſhee is the abſtra@ and 
briefe of all the eloquence ſince the incarnation of 7adke : 

Lell thee Cripple , I had” rather iocounter Hercules with 


blowes, then e.3{«l Berry with words : And yet by this light | 


Fam horribly in loue with her. | 
Enter Mall Berry. 

Crip. See where ſhe comes, O excellent ! 

Bowd. Now have 1no more blood then a bull-ruſh. 

Bern, How now; what aile you fir ? 

yy doth approach, 

Bowd, See, (ce, j0us angell a 
What ſhall Idoe ? , | = 

Crip, Shee is a (aint indeed ; Zounds to herycount jier; win 
her, weare her, wed her, and bed her too. 

Bewd. Iwould it were come tothat,I win her ! by heaueng 
] am not furnifh'd of a courting phraſ*, to throw at a dogge- 

Crip. Why no, but at a woman you haue ; O fir,ſeeme not 


fodgukifh now, can you make no fuſtian ; aske her he 


j* 


— 


ofthe Exchange, 
take 2 pipe of Tobaeco. | : 
offend ber iudgement, pardan me: 


Bow. Ic will 
Crip. But heare you fir?teading ſo much as you hane done, 
Tokaleth onehenneter rn and Aderve, 
Bow. I neuer but Venus ", 
Crip, Why thats the very quinteflence © | 
Ee et 
Le pawne ew 
Jow. then haue at her. 
Fondling I ſay, fince I haue hemd thee heere, 
Within the circle of this jnory pale, 
Ile be a parke, 
+ © Mal. Handsofffond fir. p 
Bow. may on | 
nn 
loue vs 
Ma. Feode ponenvepdfectss, Lew BR avhill 
Bow. V thou wonder to alight thy ſteede. 
Crip. Take heede, ſhees not on 
Bow. Why then ſhe is alighted, 
Come ſi thee downe where neuer ſerpent hifſes, 
And being (er, ile ſmorher thee with kifſes. 
Mea. Why is your breath ſo hot?Hhow God forbid 
I ſhould buy kifles to be ſmothered. 
Bow. Meane you me?yovu gullme not? 
Mea. No, no, poore Bewdler, thou doſt gull thy (rife : 
Thus muſt I doe to ſhadow the hid fire, 
That in my heart doth burne with hot defire: 
O I doc loue him well what erc I ay, 
Yer will I notmy ſelfeſclte loue bewray, 
If ho be wiſe he'l ſue with good take heede: 
Bowdaley,doe ſo,andthou art ſure to 
I will fic hence to rake his loue the - 
Though my affeRion muſt ly hid the longer. 
What maſter Bowler, not a wordto ſay? 
Bow. No by my croth,if you ſtay heere all day, 
Ha, Why then ile beare the ers hence away» 
G 3 Crop 


The faire Maide 
Crip. What maſter Bowdle, hauc you let her paſſe yncon- 


Bow. Why what could Idoe more ? I lookt vpon her with 
i 4 the ſtrings ofm were well in tune, wy 
were 10 


Econ cords. 
tution, onely the was not z as forcxample, 
Fawsber ſells withall her akill couldnee Adonis , with 
the ſame wordes : Oheaucns ! was Iſo fond then to thinke 
that I could conquer Afi Berry? O the naturall flucuce of my 
owne wit had beene farrc better / 


Gedden good-fellow, 
Emer Fiddle, 


Fid, God giue youthe time of the day pardon mee Gal. 
lants toes now the muddle that 1 knew not which band = 
co take. Hs 

Bow, A conceit. 

Fid. had JE ene Inibe Gore toglueyen acne his 
COLONIES Good morrow Cripple, good- 
den good Barnerd, Maſter Bowadley , Bones neches, 25 
bo good night z and chus you haue beard my manner 


Crip, You are very eloquent, firz but Fiddle, what's the 
bite: - 

Fed, The beſt newesI know not fir , but the neweſt newes 
is moſt excellent yfaith. 

Ber. Prethee lets heare it. | 

Fid. Why this it is , the Sericantsare watching to arreſt 
you at Maſter Berreis ſute, 

Barn. Wounds, where? : 

Fid. Nay, I know net where;alas fir, there is no ſuch mat- 
ter, I did but ſay ſo much , to make you warme the handle of 
your rapicr : But M. Bowdler, 1 hauc ood newes for you. 

Bow. Let me heare it, my ſweet rufleting» 

Fid. How ,ruſleting? 

Bow. Imy little apple John. _ 

Fid. Youarc a | 

Bow. A what? 


Fid. You area, — O that Icould ſpcake for indignation? 
Bow. Nay whatam I? 


You 


of the Exchange» 


—_— are a pippinmonger ro call me Ruſſetting or ap- 
ple 1 
Bow. Ruſſctting, ile pare your head off. 
"1 Fwd. Youpippinmonger, Ile car off your legs, and make 
you trauel ſo neere the mother earth , thac eucry boy ſhall bee 
high enough to fteale out of thy basket , call me Ruſ- 
_ Nay , be ,, be friends. (frrting? 
Fid, 


AsTama ipple, I meant him no harme, 
bur the ome fatty roma Fades thar many times 
rrauells ynder the arme in veltice, but for the moſt part in lea- 
thererufſd with calue-skinne points, tis moſt yntolerable,and 
gore = ppm 

Crip. Come,come,all vw 
} Bow. Fiddle, giveme thy hand,a plague on thee,thou koo- 
welt I loue thee. O 
' Fad. Say you ſo ? why then anger auoid the roume, melan- 
wee fangs > acer ubar roms mer denote 
IL URN your ve- 
mortal! friend, anon Ay IRS 
Vw Now tell vs, what is the newes you had for me? 
Fid, O, the ſweet newes, faith fir, this it is,that Iwas ſence 
to the Cripple from my young Miſtris, Maſter Cripple you 
know I au: ſpent ſome time in idle words , therefore be you 
compendions , andtellme if my Miſtris haudkercher be done 
or no. | 


\ 


Crip. Fiddle tis done,8 peace it is,conend me :o thy miſtris 


Fid. After the moſt humble manner I will z and ſogentle- 
- men Icommir you all : you Cripple to your ſhopy you fir, to 
aturn-vp anddith of capers, and laſtly you M. Barnard, to 
the tuition of the Counter-keeper 2 ther's an Item for you, 
and fo fare-well. Exu, 

Crip. M, Bowdler, how doe you like his humour? 

Bewd, By this light, I had not thought he clod had had fo 
nimble a fpiric: but Cripple farewell, lle to ſl Berry, come 
Bernerd along with me. 

Crip, Farz «cit (weet Signiors both, farewel,farewe). Exenm. 

Enter M4 Flo\'r at one doors reading a letter from Ferdinand at 
the oaber Aiftr1s Flower, With « Litter from __ a 


» 
—— A _ = _——— 


| _ 
Maſter Flo; The conceit erdinand intreats 2 mar. 
rizge TS 


wnnÞ a 


—_— —— thac 

walke ; where, and with whome, vil fovocke, thee 

it nor, deere ſonve, bur ſhee ſhall be thine. 

_— _ I will — nr A alu 
yeare : it ig avery concen, 

the wn nn ne 


red 


—_ Rn 0 AAR 

ſt, ee IT. if ſhee bee mine, (hee ſhall be 
4 

Miftric Fle. Tf hee reſpeRt her mothers faucur, 

Tis Anebouy ſhall be her loue. 

Maſter Flo, How wife? 

Mifris Flo. Eqen fo huzband. 


of the (5. ho 


Fl. Tories will you ? 

s Fle. Babel pu mw] feces. 
Ate Fb. Is he not my 
eAMiftris Flo,Youteach me h Hi your witc ſhould 


(lay. 


And ſhall I now ſuffer her h 
eMaifter Fhb, Yeaburt a conceit me wife. 
Miſtric Fls. A figge for your conceits, in this I know there 
can be none that : 
Say he be his fathers cldeſt ſonne, and a Mcrchant of good 
, Wealth, yet my deere eFurbonie'7as rich as he : 
What his portion was but ſinall at firft, 
np non—_ . 
a penny, 
Will feare to , the ſhall have him, if any. 
prnnggts By the | > Pant an (areas IF 
Mes Fe Lou oocyedny gies roma re, 


Ai 
wife, hold, T aduiſe thee ſweare nor, 

> HS firſt I vow, 
Shee ſhall nor touch the bed of Aw 

Miftrss Fle. And may I nener line ſo God me helpe) 
IF euer ſhe be wed to Ferdinand, 

——_ The dincÞs in this woman , how ſhe thwartes 
me till / 

Miftris Fle. Fret on, good husband, I will haue my will. 

Meaifter Fle, But conceit me wife , lappole we ſhould con- 
ſent our ſhould wed cirher of ther both , and ſhe 
diſlike the march, were that a good conceit ? 

Aiftri: Fle, All's one for that, I know my daughters mind 
if Ibur ay the word. 

CMaifter Fls, I would be loath to wed her againſt her will, 
Coatene thee wife, weele heare her reſolution, 
And a3 1 inde ber, to her pwne content 


To 


The faire Maide. 

Toeither of them ſhe ſhall have my 

Miftris Fls, Why adw ol Fibre 

Maifler Flo, Agreed, end fat worb a goodconcer 
Enter Phils, 


Ard ſee where my daughter comes ; welcome girle, 

How doth your Miſtris Phillis. God blefſe thee Phil, rife. 
Phil. God haue the glory, in perſeR health ſhe is. 
Meaifter Flo, Tis 00d, om betvs ne gs 

Bur lift my daughter, Thane golden newes 

BUY vnto thee : 

Golding, CC 
waned Gander? 
Phil. Father, Irnderſtznd you vor. 


e Maifter Fle, Then, wy girl, oy emm_ ny Cele; b 


is in loue with thee. 
,tis thine ent 


Maiſter Ferdinand G 
u% Fle. No 


TEA 
Meaifter Flo. In F, ens rims qa Cy 
eMifiri Flo. He in decednr tis i thine Anthony, . 


Phil. Deare Parents, you confound me with your words, 


I pray what meane theſe hot perſwaſions ?- 
«Maier Flo Thy good good my daghgr 
eMiftris Flo. TRE 
Maifter Flo. But forthy il! 
Miftri Fls. If ſhe tendto thee. 

Cs Fe, COS 
olemne yow, that thou my loving daughter 

Shaſ vedwkih care? holbrre Gonhaey s 
Bus ut coſe SE 

Ong thou fhalr loue, loue F [if me, 

iftris Flo, If loue thy mother, love thine Anrbonie. 
Phyl. ln theſe extreames what ſhall become of.me ? 


like hinſelfe; 


each of vs hath tane_.. 


og 


3 


Maier Flo, Thinke on'e, my girle , 
Pbil, Alictle reſpite firemy 7 
Thoſe Gearles ſue roo late, there is another, 
Of better worth, thoughnot of halfetheir wealth, 

What though not rich, his wit doth better gold, 

And my eſtate ſhall adde yneo his wants, 
I am refolu'd (good father, and deere mother,) 

Pixlis doth chooſe a Cripple, and none other ; 
e—= = 

eHaſter Flo. now my ſoules beſt hope / tell 

Shall Ferdinand be he? my "(cats 
Phil, 1 pray a word in private. 
AMaifter Flo. Mary with all my heart. 
Phil. In all che that a childe canſhew, 
The loue that toa it dothowes, 
T yeeld my ſelfeto be at your command, 
And row to wed no man but Ferdinend, 

Bur if you pleaſe, at your departure hence, 
You may inforce diflike to cdoude your brow, 

To auoide my mothers anger avd ſuſpiti 
Here baypage,on oy ghes 

ence baggage, out of my ſight, 

Come not within my doores, thou hadft been better, : 
Runne millions of miles bare-footed, then 

Thus by your coy diſdaine to haue deluded me. 

Oh mine owne fl:(h and blood, the mirror of wit | 

Now wi!l I h-nce, and with all the ſpeed I may | 

Send for my ſonne, ile haue it done thisday, Emit old Flow. 
 Miſtreſſe Flow.Whar, is he gone ? and ia {@ het a chafe ? 

Well let him goe, I nced notqueſtion why, , 
—— 
"Daughter, I gat:er by thy pleaſant (miles, 
Thy mother kachmore inceſt in thy lus 
2 


childe, 
A umthencan rat ber dee beagle cad, 


I could not be ſo much vnnaturall. 
at on ns 1 


- nw ers gooms 4 7 


--.."N 
to be, 

My loyall busband (ball be « Farbory, 
Miftri: Fl. Live ever then my deere deere danghter Philly, 
Ca ng hogge my zvghrer, 
Thus, cer 
Him hence thou ſendft with frownes,me hence with laughter, 
Come Phili,, let vs in. 


will hare them ſtill. Zxk,. 
Eager Crigplain bi op, and ro bins enter Franks. 


Franke, Mirtour of kindnefle, extremitics beſt friend, 
While 1 ſweer bloed, I am thine,. | 
— Da b 


ee pos Gini i the reſeruation of chaſe 


_ . 
Neuer to feele the warmth of Phahw beames, 
Fill my ſelſes care, moſt carefull of your weale, 
Summon thoſe lines vnto the barre of Ioy 
Franke, I will not erre friend, kb cements 
Cripple. So much for that, now liſten further Frevksy 
Not yet two houres expiration, 
Haueraken finall end,fince Beauties pride, 


And Natures better partof workemanthip, 


pla bath bands 
Welk cobarauliloetyagth, -apbadnomyr 4 
Cripple, and 


LE '> 


Strucke with arrow lines in dread, 
Till ſhe doe heare the ſentente of my loue. 

Or be condemn'd by judgement of fell hate. 
Now fince that nitic 


About | this ſhape of mine, 
Take Yhar Thave, for on ſkies 
Suppl ,to thy hearts defire, | 
Sn Fench on henrerkar barns lh fre | 
' Shee's kind tomee,be (he as kindeco you,” | 
What admiration will there then infwe? | 
Fraxke,] will leave thee, now be thou fortunate, 
That we with joy your loues may confurmate, 
Neve, CIC ENENY ive, F 
ro a | Exie. | 
a entrwec Be ati 
Now brethers,have amongſt you for a third parr, 
Nay, for the whole,or by my ſoule,ile looſe all, | 
What theugh my father did his lands 
To you my elder brethren, the moueables I fue for 
Were none of his : and you ſhall runne through fite, 
Before youtouch one part of m defire: 
Arg I act like my felfe in this d guiſe, 
7 3 


_ The faire Maide 
Crooked and crooked in mychoughts? 
iis 7k i ——_ 


And thrine I may if thou wouldſtgiue direQion- 
Thou art the ſtarre whereby my courſe is led, 

Be gracious then, bright or'I am dead. 
Frank. Faire Miſtrelle P hen, 
Are for Nouices that will ſoone be pleaſde, 
The carefull t that hammer in my braine, | 

Bid me 2bandon wanton lour tis vaine. 
Phil. For me it is- 
Frank, 1s my vngarniſhed, darke, and obſcure Cell, 
A manſion fic for all-commanding louc? 
No, it thou wilc ſport wich lone, 
Anidully with that wanton amorous boy; | 
Hie thee vnco the odoriferous 


groucs. 
Phu. There is no groucs more plealant vato me, 


| node thy locietic. 


There of the . . PIES: 
Tho deniſe ſweere roſeat Corronets, 
"26d eftithe Nimplitie hon che Date Rrcames, 
entice the affable 


] am deform'd. Phil. a I will beare with that--. 
all this our of frame. 


ſame. 
ence vie ſhapes 


HE ng eyelet Phil, My wealth ſhall raiſe chee vp. 


The faire Maide 
Enter Ferdinand and Anthenie tegetber ; 
Ferd. —_ In Cult 

Are your ſhips returne'd? I had rather 

Heare newes from Phils: Oh, brother Frenke, 

Thy abſence makes me burne in paſsion. 

 _ Sir, I bad letters from my faRtors there 


three dayes 


Ci letter, 

Makes me ftarke : ypon that Porter, 

Damn'd may he be for thus me. 
Ferdinand [pies Fluillis becke. 


How now brother, why retire you ſo? 
Ferd. Yonders a friend of mine acquaintance, 
With whom I would gladly have ſome conference, 
1 pray thee ſtay I will returne immediatly. 
Gor to P bilizand court ber te themlaes; 
Auth. Of yout ſhe ſo goad brother? 
Onely with you acquainted, and no other? 
Faith ile tric that, take heed fir what you doe; 


- 
- 


pave, «/1de, 
wered, 


90a to court, I needs muſt woe, 'Gooto ber tes; 


you done? 
Feyd. But two werds more atmoſt; 
You haue not then receiu'd any ſuch letter? 
A vengeance take the [azic 
Brother if 1 live, ile quittance thee for 
Fran.Good words, decre 


Amth. You hawe done. 
Anth. Then by your leane brother 


this, 
brother, , threatned menliue long 


You had one word,1 muſt have another. - "tags 


Ferd. I know our buſineſle tends to one effeR. 
O that villaine Frenke, ir mads my ſoule 


Iam n owreng by ch foolh Boy 


fooliſh boy may 
Whar, Racket ae eeg 
«eFuth. I A Fes 
Confufion guerdon his baſe villaine. 
Frank, What are you 


Conenther ary ore berg era Saghent 2d 


chana proceptoborinp Þ 


too?then we catch no fiſhes | 
Pars, | 


——{ 


of the Exchange. 
Ferd, Well, ſince I have ſach oppertunitie, 
Ile truſt no longer to vncertainrie. 
He counts bey ag ane in priuate, 
A} :. , eAnth. Atitlohardbrother ? well, woe apace, 
A while I am content to give youplace, 
Franke. Well, to her both, both doe the beſt you can; 
I teare young Franke will prooue the happier man. 
Phil, You hauc your anſwere, trouble me no moree 
Ferd. Yer this is worſe then my ſuſpence before, 
For then I liu'd in hope, now hope is fled. 
[#: eAnth., What, male-content? is Ferdinand trooke dead, 
| Fortune be bliche, and aide the ſecond brother. 
T alke mprinate, 
+ Frank, Thinke yeu to haue more favour then an other ? 
Toher a Gods name, liue not in ſuſpence, 
While you two ſtrive, I needs muſt get the wench, 
Phil, I am reſolu'd, and, fir you know my minde. 
Frank, What, you repulſt tos ? Phillic is too vnkinde. 
Phil. Here fits my Love, wichin whoſc louely brelt 
Lines my content, ahd all my pleaſures reſt, 
And for a further confirmation, 
Whichco approoue, euen in fight of both you here preſent, 
I giue my hand, and with my hand, my heart, 
My (clfe, and all to him z and with this ring 
Ile wed my felfe. 
Frank, I take thy offering, 
And for the gift you gaue ro me, take this, 
And let'vs ſcale affc&tion with a kifſe. 
Ferd, Oh fight intollerable. 
Anth. AſpcRacle worſe then death. 
Frank, Now Gentlemen, plcaſe you draw neere and liſten 
\ o 4 tothe Cripple. 
> Giue them the letters and they flampe and forme. 
1 Know you thar letter ? fir, what ſay you rothis? ' 
/ Both, How came they to your hands ? 
Frank. Sirs, a Porter cuen of late left them with me, 
To be delivered to this Gentlewoman. ; 
«Amb, A plague vpon that Foeuery if ere I mectc him, 


My 


The faire Maide 
My rapiers point with a deaths wound ſhalf greet him. Ex, 
Fer. Franke thou art a villaine, thou lhakt know' ere long, 
For proffcriog me ſuch yndeſerued _y Exit, 
Frank. So,vomit forth the rheume of all your ſpight, | / * 
Theſe threats of yours procure me more delight. 
Phil. Now gentlc loue, all that I haueto ſay, 
ks tocntreat you ſeeke without delay, 
My fathers kinde conſent, for thou haſt mine, 
And though be ſtorme yer will I ſtill be thine z 
Make triall then, tis but thy labour loſt, 
Though he denie thee, it requires no coſt. 
Frank, I will affaile with expedition, 
-Phbil. God,and good fortune go with thee, farewell. £©xis. 
Frank, Well, I will goe,but not in this diſguiſe z 
Arme thee with policic Franks, Franks mult be wiſe : 
Now would the fabſtance of this borrowed ſhape = 
Were here in preſence,and ſee where he comes. 
Emer the Cripple, 
Poore inthe well fram'd limbes of nature, bur 
Rich in kindnefſe beyond compariſon, 
Welcome deere friend, the kindeſt ſoule alive, 
HereI re thy habite backe againe, 
Whereby I proove the happieſt man thatbreathcs. 
Crip. Haſtthou blood, beene fortyuate ? 
Frank. Hcarke, I will rell thee all: Whiſper in priuats 
Enter Bowdler , Mall Berry, and Raiſe, Bowdler capers and ſings. 
Ralf. Faith fir,me thinkes of late you are very light. 
Bowd. As a feather, ſweet Rogue,as a feather : 
Hayue I not good cauſe, ſweet Mel, ſweet Aſal, 
Hath ſhe nor cauſde the ſame ; well, if I liucſweet wench, 
Either by night or day I will requite your kindnefle. 
Franke. Now I will take my leage, to put the ſame in 
practiſe, Exit Franks. 
Crip. Good fortune waire op thee: 
Bewd. Mel, thou art mine, by thine oxne conſent ; 
How fait thou Afal? 
Aall. Yes forſooth,.. 
Rafe. 1am witnefle fir. 


Bows. 


of the Exchang E, 


Bowd. But that is not ſufficient fel, if thou art content 
Mel, heer's a Rogue hard by, a friend of mine , whom I will 
acquaint with our loues , and hee thatl bee partaker of the 


Raife Nay fir,if you meane to hane partners in the match, 
T hope Kalfe can helpe to ſerue your wines turne as well as an- 
other, what ere he be, PIES? 

Mall, Alls one to me, whom he pleaſe. 

Bowd. Come theriſweet Mad, weele to the Drawer, 

There to diſpatch what further intend. 

Mall. And well remembred husband, 

Ralfe. A forward maiden by this light ; husband before 
the Clarke hath ſaid Amen. 

' Mal, He hath workeof mine, 1 —_ not. 

Boyd, I will not Melt, Now you lame Rogue , where is 
this maidens worke ? my wiues worke you raſcall,quicke,giue 
it her ? 

Crip. Sweet Scignior , the ſweet Nimphes worke is almoſt 
fniſhed, but (weerte blood , you drive me into admiration 
with your latter words, your ſweet wives worke, I admireit | 

Bowd. 1 yee halting Raſcall , my wines worke ; ſhee's my 
Wife before God and Raift,how ſailt thou Mal,art thou nor? 

Mol, Yer noote lawe, 

Heere in this preſence, my 
before was, 


_ 


And ſpeake againe, what 
That none but you ſhall have my mziden-head. 

Bowd, A good wench fel, ifaith , now will I tothy fa- 
ther for his good will, Cripple, ſce you remember what is paſt, 
for I will call thee in quettion for a witnefle if neede require, 
farewell curre,farewell dogge, Exit, Bowdley and Raife. 

Crip. Adue fond humoriſt, Parenthefis of ieſts, 

humour like a needleſſe Cypher filsa reome: 
But now Mal Berry, a wordor two with you: 
Haſt thou forgotten Barnerthy thoughts were bent with him, 

Mall. On him Cripple ! for what? was it for _—— ? 

Crip. It was for loue, why not for marriage? O 
_ I a maide and ſhould be ſobewitch'd, 
.G pull m out thac did lend me light, 
"EM I 3 we Exclaime 


The faire Maide 
E:chime againſt my fortune, banne my ſtarres, 
And teare my heart, ſo yeelding her —_ 
To Bewadlers louc, that froth ot complement. 
Mal. Cripple,you loſe your time, with your faire teares 
Tocircumuent my heart : Bowdler I lone thee, 
Barnard T ate, andthon ſhale never mooue.me. + 
Crip. I will; thoudoft loue Barnerd,and I can proone it, 
Meal. That] louc Bernard! by heaucns | abhorrchim. 
Crip. Thou lou'ſt him, once againe Iſay,thou lou'ſt him, 
For all thou haſt borne Bewaler ſtill in hand. 
Mal. What wilt thou make me mad ? I fay,Ihate him, 
Crip. I ſay thou lov'ſt him : have not 1 beene at home, 
And heard thee in thy chamber prailc his perſon, 
And ſay he isa properlittle man, 
And pray that he would þe a ſurer tothee ? 
Haue I not ſcene thee inthe Bay-window 
To fit crofſe-armde, take counell of thy glaſſe, . 
And prune thy fclfe to pleaſe yorg Barnard: eye ? 
Sometimes curling thy haire, then praiſing ſmiles, 
Sometimes rubbing thy filthy burter-recth, 
Then pull the haires from off thy beetle-broves. 
Painting the veines vpon thy breatts with blew, 
An hundred other rrickes 1 ſaw thee vic, 
And all tor Barnard, + | 
Mal. For Barnard! twas for Bowdlers. 
Grip. 1 ſay, for Barnard. 
Nay morezthou knowſt 1 lay one night at home, 
And in thy flcepe I heard thee call on Barnard. 
Twentie times ouer, 
Meal. Will you be ſworne I did.. 
Crip. I; I willſvcareit:. . 
And art thou net aſhamde thus to bechangde, . 
To leauec the lone of a kinde Gentleman 
To dete on Bewdler ? Fie, fic, r.claime thy (clfe : 
Imbracethy Bernerd take him for thy husband, 
And ſave his credite, who is elſc vndone, 
By thy hard fathers hatefull crueltie. 
' <3al, Cripple, If thou canſt procuc that euer 1 


of the Exchange. 
Did fancie Baynerd,l will loue him Rill 
Crip. Why ilebe ſworne thou did. 
Mal. And that I deated on him in my fleepe, 
Crip. Ile be ſworne I could not l:epe all night 
In the next roome;, thou didſt fo rave on him. . 
Mal, 1cannot tell, I may well be deceig'd, 
I thinke I might af him in my ſleepe, 
And yet not knowit ; let me looke on him, 
Yfaith he is apretty hanſome fellow, 
Tis pitty lx ſhould waſte himſelte in priſon; . 
Hey ho. | 
Crip. Whats the matter wench? 
Mal. Cripplc,l will lone him. 
Crip. Wilt thou yfaith? 
Mal, YrithI vill, Emer tVve Sericants 
Crip. Giue me thy hand, a bargaine,tis cnough. 
, e Mal. But how ſhall he know Tloue him? 
Crip, Why thus : 1 will intreate the Sericants 
To goe with him along vntothy father, 
Andby the way ile ſend yong Bowaler from vs, 
And then acquaint my Barnard with thy louc, 
He ſhall accept ic and auouch the ſame, 
Vntothy father,wench do thou the like, 
And then I hope his bonds are cancelled. 
Bern. Cripple, ſhall we haue your compeny ? 
Crip. My triends, hold here, theres mony for yourpaines, 
Walke with your priſoner but to maiſter Beryy, 
And ye hall either fide ſufficient baile, 
Or elſe diſcharge the debe, or I afſure you 
Weele be your ayde to guarde him ſafe to priſon, 
I. Sericant, Well,we are willing ſir,we are content 
To ſhew the Gentleman any kind of fauour. 
Crip. Along theng hearke maſter Boweley, . Excant. 


Enter Maſter Flower, Miftri: Flower, Maſter Berry, 
and Fiddle. 


Maſter. Flo, Welcome good maſter Berry,is your ſtomach 
vp (ir? It is agood conceit yfaith, 
I 3. Fid. 


The faire Maide 

Fiddle. It is indeede firg 

Meaifter Flo, What, Fiddle | 

Fid. If his ftomacke be vp to goe to dinner. 

Ataiſter Flo, Fiddle;bid Maiſter Berry welcome, 

Fid. What clſe Maiſter?wirh the belt belly in my heart, the 
ſweereſt ſtraine in my maſicke , and the worſt entertainment 
that may be, Fiddle bids your worſhip edeſdum. 

Berry. Thankes Fiddle, and Maiſter Flower, I am much be- 
holding to your curtefie. 

Miſtris Fls, Fiddle, 1 wonder that he ſtaics (o long, 

Thou toldſt me Antbory would follow thee. 

Fid, 1, and heele be heere I warrant you. 

e Maſter Flo. lle tell you fir, it 18a rare conceir, 

My wife would hane her marry Anthony, 

The yongerbrother, but againſt her minde, 

Iwill contra her vnto Ferdinand, 

And I haue ſent for you and other friends, 

To witnes it ; and tisa good conceit, 

Miftric Fle. Fiddle, are all things ordred well within ? 

Fid. Alls well, alls well, but there wants ſome ſaffron, 

To colour the cuſtards withall. : 
e Hiſtric Fle. Heere,take my keyes,bid Saſan take enough, 
Aaifter Fle. Fiddle, are all our gueſts come yet ? 

Fid. gary 20 ;-araig > 

Emer Franks. r, 

_ Fra CURIE gonng to you Mai- 

B 


erry. 

eMfasſter Flo,Welcome M. Golding, yare very welcome fir, 

Franke, My brother Ferdinand commends him to you, 
And heer's a letter to you from himſelfe. 

CMaifter Fle. A letter fir, it is a good conceit, 
Ile reade it ſtrait, 

Gines the other Letter to « Afiſiris Flower, 

Miifter Flower, I am beholding to you for your kindneſſe, 
and your furcheratice in my lone-ſuite , but my minde is chan» 
geo, and 1 will not warry your daughter, and (o farewell, 

his is no good conceit : what Ferdinand, = 
D:lude old Flower, make me deceive my friends, 


Make 


ofthe Exchange. 
Make my wife laugh, and triumph inher will, 
What thinke you Fiddle? 
Fid. Why fir I thinke it is n6 good conceit. 
Maſter Flo. Thou ſailt trac Fiddle,tisa bad conceir. 
But heare you fir, AMiftris Flower reades ber Leiter. 
I ynderſtand by Fiddle your forwardnefle in my ſute to your 
daughter : but nevertheles Iam determined to drawe backe, 
and commit your daughter to her beſt fortunes,and your (clfe 
to God; Farewell, 
Why this islike my husbands bad conceir, 
Haut you ore«reachd me Flower, you crafty fox? 
This is your doing, but for all your ſleight 
« He croffe you ifmy purpoſe hit aright. 
Fre. Tur,tell not me fir, for my credite and reputation is as 
itis, and theres an end : if I ſhall have her,why fo. 
Meaſtgr Fle. Sir,the conceitis doubtfull, giue me leaue but 
to confider of it by my ſelfe. 
Fran. With all my heart, = * 
Miſtrss Flo, Maſter Golding, a word I pray fir, 
You know my daughter Philbs, doe you not? 
Fran, Miſtris, I doe. 
Miſftric Fle., She is a ſtarre Itell you. 
ea odlabs 
 Aiftris Flo, Itell you fir: inc now, 
There came an odde pbiaphed, 
Are you a batcheller ? - 
Fran. I am indeede, 
Miſiris Fl», And are not you promiſed? 
Frank, Not yer beleeue me. 
Miſtris Fle. Well, do you heare fir?if you will be pleaſde 
To wed my daughter Philss,you hall have her. 
Fren, To wed your daughter, why ſhe loucs me not. 
Miftris Fls, Alls one for that, ſhe will be rulde by me: 
Diſdaine her not becauſe T proffer her, 
I cell you fir, Merchants of great account 
Haue ſought her loue ;and Gentlemen of worth, 
' Haue humbly fucd ro me inthar Behalte: 


To 


The faire Maide 
To ay the truth, I promiſde her to one, 
Bur I am croff1 and thwarted by my husband, 
Who meancs to marry hir-vato acother; 
Now fic, tocry bur quittance for his guile, 
I off-r her co you; if you accept her, 
Tlemake her dowrie richer by a paire 
Ot hundred peunds than el(c it ſhould haue beene. 
Frank. Why this is excellent, paſt all compare, 
Sued to, to haue herzgentle milſtris Flower, 
Let me confider of it. | 
Miftris Fle, Nay, nay, deferre no time if you will have her, 
Ile ſearch my coffers for another hundred . 
Frank, Say I ſhould yeeld, your husband will withſtand it, 
Miſtris Fle. Lie hauc it cloſely done without his knowledge; ' 
Is it a match? 
Frank, Well, well, Iam content, 
Meft. Fl.Why then old Flower,ile croſſe your cloſe content, 
Maſter El, Ir ſhall be ſo; and tis a good conceit. 
Ic ſhall be ſo if but ro croſſe my wife, 
Hearke maſter Golding, the couceit doth like me. 
You loug my daughter, ſo me thought you ſaid; 
You ſaid moreouer, that ſhe loues me well, 
This loue on both ſides is a good conceit. 
Bur are you ſure fir, that my er loues you? 
Frank. For proofe thereof ſhew her this ring, 
AMafter Fle. Aring of hers/tis well, 
Frank, 1 but mee, 
It I had wood her in my proper 
I doe belecue ſhe neuer would have me, 
Therefore fince I (h3!l haue her, giue me leaue 
To come and court hir in my borrowed ſhape. 
Mefter Flo. With all my heart, and tis a good ronceit, 
And heeres my hand, ſonne Gelding, thou ſhalt hauc her. 
Frank. Then father Flower, I reſt vpon your promile, 
Ile leave you for a while, till I put on 
My counterfeited thape, and returne. 


Exu. 
Maſter Fls. Welcome good ſonne, tis well, by this conceit 
My wife will be prevenced of her will- 


\ I would 


of the Exchange. | 
1 would not for the halfe of my wealth, 0. 
- + ag wile had compalde her incene 2 «a 


» You ſtill maintaine 
My On 
Miſt. Fl. leaſt on old Flower, be crofſe,and do thy worft, 
Worke the beſt meanes thou canſt, yer whilcs [ live 
I fyeare ſhe neuer ſhall wed Ferdinand. 
Meifter Fle, What thall ſhe not ? 
eAMiftris Flo, No that ſhe ſhall nor. | 
g rk. Y he fat | 
|, Maier On 
5H 
| fer Fle. Well wife, I am vext;and by Gods precious. 
Anh Ferry. O fir bs parienegenela Mitra } 
Crofie not your hnaband, let him haue his will. — 
Ae tart iy ta Th 
| wife , be qui , 
crolde, it is no good conceit. =_ 2g 


| 1 am content toyecld to your defires, 
ing, whiles I line, I never more 
marry hers 


| Fls. Indeede forſooth I doe. 

 3Þ Maifter Fls. Then tis a good conceit : haha 
1 (cetis ſomerimes goed to looke aloft, 

Come hither wife, becauls thounrt @ hurable, 


F 


The faire Maide- 
Ti: rell thee all, T have recciu'd a letter 
From Ferdinand, wherein he ſends me word, 

He wi!l yot marry with my daughter Phillis, 

And therefore 1 was full determined _ 

To crofle thy purpole, that his brother Frexke 

Should marry her,and fo I ſtill intend: - 

Whar Caiſt thou wife, doſt thou afſcnt thereto / 

MiP. Fle. That F, ſhould marry her, 1haue ſworne he. 
And fance this falles ſori 
Thar I did meane ſo much ; but now le yecld, 
That it may ſeeme my truchumilicic : 
Husband, becauſe heereafter you may (a 
Ao4 thinke toe loaing, loyall, and ſubmifie, 


Iam content, Franke (hall haue my conſent. "t 


Meaiftcy Fls. Why now thou ſhew'(t thy (elfe obedient, 

And thou doſt pleaſe me with thy good concert. 
Emer Barnard, « M«ll, and two Sericants. 

Barn. By your leaue Maiſter Flower, 
Ferry [ am arreſted at your face. 

Berry. And Iam glad of it withall my heart >: 
Hold friends, there's ſor:ewhat more for you todrinke, 
Away with him to priſon, 

Barn. Stay Mailter Berry, 1hane brought you baile, 

Berry. Whatbaile? where is your baile? here's none 1 know. 
Will bee thy baile, away with him to 

Mal. Yes, I forſooth father, ile be his baile, 
Body for body z thinke you ile ſtay at home, 
And (ce my hasband carriedto the Iaile ? 


Ly 


Berry. Bur ile vndoe thiscontradt, on my bleſaing. 
Dpngioer, come benbi Fobaremabatd. 
Hah. He is my hasband, ' 


, tle not di ” (Gall, | 


Adoke. . 
; # 
o 
bu 
7 
| 


of the Exchange, 


" 'X{«ll. Faith but I will, Barre, ſpeake for thy (elfe. 
Barn. Why M-Serry, tis well knowneto you, 
Tam a Gentleman, though by misfortune, 
My ventures in the world haus ſomewhat faild me : 
Say that my wealth diſables my deſert, 
' Thediffcrence of our blood ſupplics that want ? 
4 What thong my lands be morgagde , if you pleaſe, 
| + | The dowric you intend to gine your davghter, 
» May well redeeme them. You perhaps imagine 
I will be wilde, butT intend it nor. 
What ſhill I ſay ? if you will give conſene, 
As you redecme my lands,ſo I my rime ill fpene 
_ © | ** Mcanetoredeeme with frugalti 
Te be your counccils pupill, and ſubmir 
My follicsto your will, mine to your wit. 
Berry. Whar thinke you Miiſter F lower ? 
| Meaifter Flo."Faich Mailter Berry, 
be Banerd (peakes well, and with a good conceir. 
4 Md. Doeit thoulouc him Adet ? 
Meal, cs fir, and heere proteſt, 
 - 'Of allin Londen tone Barnard beſt, 
Maſter Fle.Thcn Maiſter Berry, follow wy conceir, 
. 'Cance!l hisbond, and let him have your er. 
: Berry, Well Barnard, ſince I fee my da loues thee, 
And for 1 thou wilt be kinde and loving, 
| Regard or ate, and rurne an 7p 
Heere, take my daughter, ilegine thee in thy bond, 
Redeeme thy lands, and if chou pleaſe me well, 
Thou ſhale not want, all thatT have ixrhine. 
Bern, Tan. loue-bound to her,to you in doty, 
You conquer me with kindneff:, (he with bezury. 
1,Ser. Then Miiſtcr Berry I chinke we may depart. 
Berry. 1,vhen you pleaſe, you ſee the matter ended, 
The debt di , and 1.can aske no more., 
* 1, Ser, Why then ve take our leaues. Exeunt Sericents, 
| Ma.Fl.. Now wifc,if yong Franks Golding were come back, 
"4 + Toſumme our riſh,ie were a good concen : Emer Phi. 


"Why how now Phillis, ad? come rellme wench, 
K 3 AR 


The faire Maide 
yet for to hane thy husband ? 
That mg is but ne drofle, 
Nox is it golde that I ſo much eſteeme , 
Duſt is the richeſt treaſure that we have, 
Nor is the beauty of the faireſt one, 
Than lmpeof poore deformity 
Than 1s a lumpe of poare ty. 
Father, you know my minde, and what I ſaide, 
Which if you graunt not, 1 will reſt a maide. Emer Fid. 
Meafter Flo. Todic amaide, that is no good conceit, 
Fid. Maiſter,where's my maiſter?hecre's one would couple 
2 brace of words with you. 
Meafter Fls. With me fir? F 
Fid. No fir, with my yong Miſtris, | 
Mifiris Fle. What 1s he knave 7 
id, Acrooked knaue fir, tisthe Cripple. 
Ma). Fle. What would he hauc ? be hath no good conceit, 
Tis he that hath bewitcht my danghters heart, 
He is a knaue, goe (end him packing hence. 
Phil. As you reſpeR the welfare of your childe, 
Deere father, let me ſpeake with him. 


Artthou 
Phil, A 


<Iaifer Fla. Speake with him * no, it is no goed conceit,, 


F know he comes to runne away with thee. 
Fid. Ronne 
if he runne away with her, ile never truſt crutch more. 
Aaifer Flo. Thou ſailt true Fiddlr tis a good 
Go call himin, Fravky Golding, it is he. Exit Fid. 
Inthe lame knaucs dilguiſe , a good conceit ; Enter Frente. 
Nev GCE you come to ſpeake with 
w | | 
(orc Yar hoea tk worke 1-hauc of hers. 
Meaifter Fle. What worke,you knauc ? no, thou haſt ſome 
conccit, to robbe me of my daughter ; but away 
L like not that conceit,out of my doores. = 
Phil. Vohappy Phillis, and vnfortunate. 
Fren. Sir, I am content, ile not moue your patience. 


Phil, Life of my lining body, if thou goe, Thought 


COncett : 


yy A well may thee carry him , but 4 


of the Exchange. 
Though not aliue take me hence dead with woe, od; 
Berry. In troth fir,you are too blame. s 
Meafter Flow. What? is ſhe dead?it is nogeod conceir. 


\ '  Speake tome Philis.O time, 
Sweete Girle deere daughter,O my onely ioy. 
Speake ro thy father wench, in ſome conceit, 
IRE INNS tee, 
| Berry, Now may you lee, w ur Patience 
'$ Begers vpom foch render plants 6atheſe, 
. Ctofiri , 
Gouern 
Maſitrr Flew. 


\ Thou ſhalt not want for crownes, thou ſhalt have all: 
O wasmy furic auchor of thy trance? 
Did I deny thy loves acceſle to thee ? 
Speake but one word and thou ſhale be his wife, 
By heauen thou ſhalt. 
Phil. I take you ar your wordy it is no paine 


INN 
Berry. Now M. Flawer how like you this conceir, 
-* Hathſhe notouerreachd you? 
M.Elow. My word is palt, and yer for all my rage, 
. | < T rather chooſe to failein my conceit, 
/ * And wed thee FPlilhrto thy owne content. 
Heere, take my ,Cri loue her well, 
Be kinde to her, be tothee, 
Thou art but I'will make thee rich, 
And ſo God blefſe you, with agood conceit. | 
Frenk. Ithanke you, when I leave to loue my wiſe, 
Heanen haſten death, and take away my life. 
M.Flow. Tis weltdone Franks,I applaude thy wit,. 
[ And I know I faile not in conceit. 


Emer Cripple, Firdinand, « Ambony, Bowdley. 


\, Crip. Gentlemen ſweet bloods, orbrethren of familiarity» 
Ewould ſpeake with Phbsb5s,ſhall Ihave audicnce? wen 
K 3 | 


The faire Maide 
Phil. Helpe me'dcare'father, O helpe me Gentlemen, 
This is ſome ſpirit, driue itn from my fight. 
Freak, Were he the denill, thou (halt noc budge a foore; - 
Bewd Zounds two Cripples,two dogs, two cures, tis won- 
Frank, Feare not deare heart, (derfull/ 
— OS ” 
or thou, nor he, ſhall my companion be, 
If Cripples dead, the lining ſecme to haune, 
Tic neither of either, 'T (ay audunc ; 
Helpe me, father. 
Frank, Dcere heart, revoke theſe words, 
Here are no ſpirits nor deformities, 
- am — g0w No more, P 
ut y F G as 1] was before : 
Avec eorions. certote 
Nor thee, nor him ſhall cuer this repeat, 
Ferd. M. Flower, 1 come to claime your promile, 
Fimeb, | come for yours, your daughter I doe meane, 
M. Flow, My promiſe ? why.ir, you refulde my premiſe, 
And ſent me word ſoin your letter, ; 
Aiftri Flow, And (o did you to me,and now tis paſt, 
Your brother Frexke hath both ourfice conſents. 
Ferd. Sir, fir, I wrote nolerrer, 
Anth. By heaven, nor l. 
Frank. Bur i did for you both; I was yourScribe, 
The whilſt yoo went to ſee your houſe a fire 2 
And you (as Iremember) I did ſend, 
To (ce your fiſter d dat London-Bridge. 
Ferd. Yfaich good brother haue you gre-reach'd vs (6? 
Anth. So .that none of vs could knowy 
Ferd. For all this: I will breake che march. 
eAmb. Ando will. 
Frank, Why brochers,ſhee's mine by her farh-rs gift. 
Ferd. Brother you lie, you got her with athilt. 


ſ 


Frank. [ #33 the firſt that lod her. © | 
Frrd That's not fo, Cras L 

Anth C ch that carch can,then erage oy 8 p 
Als Flow. Y<a,but conceit me” Gentlemen , _—_— 


A. — ———— a — 


of the Exchange» 

meane to ſpoile my daughter ? you claime her, and I have 

yen her your yonger brother 3 this is no goed conceit : 
how now Phillis , (ill droopi rooping, cheare thee my girle = 
eompanic of Gentlemen are at fe for thy love z loo looks wp 
and in this faire aſſembly make thine owne choiſe ; 
where thou wilt, and yſc thine owne conceir, 

Fil. But willmy father then applaud my choiſc? 

M. Fl. 1 will. 

Phil. And will theſe worthy Gentlemen be pleaſe, 

How cuer my diſlike or liking prooue? 
7h Take haue raken 
Fd, 1 mu you all paines, 

And I can giue but all for that paines taken, 

- And all my all, oben, 

And of a little who can makediuifion? 

1 would I knew what would content you all, 

Ferd. Thy lone . 

Ambo, Thy life and loue. 

Frank, Thy life, thy loue, thy ſelfe, and all for me, 

For if T wantbart one, I then want thee. 

P bil. Iſthen I give what either of you crave, 
Though not whar you defire, will it luffice ? 

Ferd, 1 wiſhbutloue... 

Phil, And asa friend you haucit. 

\ Antbo, I lifcand loue. Ido now- 
Phil, Andas your friend,/ yew, to love you whillt 7 line, as 
Prank, 1 «he decall, for dime n0m0re, 

Phil. And thou ſhalt hace thy wiſh, take all my tore, 

My louc,my ſclfe. 

Fran, By heauen, Fagke no mores... * 
Brothers, have done, and Dad, toend all firife, 
Come take her hand and give her for my wife. 

AM.Flow, bo namagu toms wednen conceit. 

Bowd, Gentlemeo, patience is your play. 

Ferd, impatience pulae hever, forthis diſdains 
7 am reſoln'd newer to looe againe- Exw. 

ET xv 


'Parevcllall louc, tis full of treachcriv. 


| The faire Maide s 1 
© Bow. B ] doe commend - 2M 


Mal, (hall thonand I aske bieſing too for o 1H 
La Von ere crop cores 5 
curtles: lam = 


Bow. Pronided 7 I eneleus? 
Ad. Hy oraeg Mark, Lap rnd, 
1dogieby amborte. r 
It is cucn (©, is Helv ftolneby Far? 


Well, G_ ” | 
M... Straight to the bench, where now the Tudger are 
} og Words here a werthywife and friends all 

Goe with me to my | | 


# ro 
- / 


FIN1S. 


